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Various EFFECTS | 
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| ce; ES 
NE there is no Paſſion more uni- 
W verially ſpoken of than Love, yet 
Sl TW none appears © little underſtood: 
FX Thoſe who have pretended to give 
e us any Definition of it, ſeem, me- 
thinks, as widely diff ferent from the 
Truth, as they arc from one another in their Idea s. 
The Unſucceſsful (intheir Wikke s) term it, the moſt 
deſtructive of any the Soul is capable of entertaĩu- 


ing; they ranſzck Hiftory for Examples of un- 
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ce Love kindles all the Soul with Honours Fire, 
1 1 K E. V O 7 * 3 
They ſerm to phfre N among choſe Rays of Ex- 
cellence with which the Celeſtial Being illuminates 


the Minds of thaſe deſign'd fot Wonders: Both 
impute infinitely more to its Influence, than ever 


was fi in its Power of pertorming, ei in 
Good o 65 A third $ cht Cube . Nin 
never felt the Force of it, believe the Paſſion no- 
thing but a Name, the, Chimera of a diſtemper'd 
Imagination, and will neither admit of it as an 
Excuſe for any Inaduertency, to which they ſee 
ſome of ts Votaries d, nor allo it che Hongyr 
of having contributed to the Impro ments whit 

they behold in othgts : But to judge in this Man- 
ner, one muſt, in my Opinion, be either ftupidh; 
inſenſihle, or barbarouſly brutal, incapable of being 
rouz'd by any Emotions; or the whole Soul, en- 
grols'd by rougher Paſſious, have, lefi no Room for 
the Approaches of Tenderneſs: Not But that there 
are ſome People, W having liv'd a long. Time 
without feeling any Simptoms of that Paſſion, 
laugh at the Effects they ſee of. it in others; yet 
oweing their Indifference neither to Unſuſcepti- 
bility nor ill Nature, cannot imagine, that there is 
any Thing in it more than Invention, and join with 
the Jyſenfles and Bruals in cenſuring, and ridicu- 
ling all the Arguments which the Atteſtors = its 
| = Force 


ower he has ſo long deſpis'd, bow unhappy is his 
State! as a Pouniſlunent for his former Unbelief, a 
Canl-dipt_Arrow feſters in his Heart; none of the 
Sweers; but A the Bitterneſs of Deſire he taſtes; 
aſham'd of recanting his long publiſh Errors, and 
hopeleſs of Favour from the reſenting God, in fi- 
ſent fad deſpair he ſighs away the Remnant of his 
Days, . conſuming in the ſmother'd Flame, and 
like the famous Niabod, the Aftrologer of Padua, 
Who having foretold that he ſliould dye on ſuch a 
Day, took Poiſon to verify his own Prediction. 
The obſtinate Enamorato chuſes to fall a Sacrifice 
to the hidden Impulſe, rather than acknowledge 
it, dying at once its Martyr and Oppoſer. But as 
the Fate of Perſons of this Diſpoſition is of Conſe- 
quence only to themſelves, and the Occaſion of it 
being conceal'd, contributes nothing 1n Favour of 
thoſe who have written either in the Praiſe, or 
Condemnation of that Paſſion which now employs 
my Pen, I ſhall forbcar any further Remarks on 
thera, and purſuing my firſt Deſign, enquire. into 
the Juſtice of thoſe Reatons mad: ule of by the 
contradicting Parties, to demonſtrate the Verity of 
their different Aſſertions. 

When we Þchold a Perſon, wo for a long Time 
has been carelefs of his Studies, negleAful of im- 
roving himſelf, and in fine, wholly devoted to 
fi looſer Pleaſures, on his hap'ning into the Ac- 
quaintance of ſome Woman, equally adorn'd with 
Beauty and with Virtue, with whom he falls paſ- 
ſionatly in Love on a ſudden, e his former 
Follies, and become the Reverſe of what he was; 
with how vaſt an Appearance of Reatoa do 3 

Ce 


(6) 
lieve the Change is oweing to his Paſſion, and how 
readily concur with the Sentiments of tho, who 
declare themſelves the greateſt Favourers of it: 
Or, when on the contrary, we find a Man reputed 
_ wiſe and virtuous, forfeit that Charatter, and de- 
generate into Acts of Folly and Injuſtice, to gratifie 
the Pride or Caprice of ſome fair Triumpher, who 
boaſts no other Merit than her Beauty, how apt are 
we to lay the Fault on Love! and how agree to 
curſe a Softneſs, which ſeems ſo pernicious to all 
the nobler Sentiments of the Soul! — Who can 
forbear condemning that fatal Tendernefs, which 
tranſported Ninw King of the Afſvrians, firſt to 
make Semiramis, a Maid of mean Extraction, the 
Partner of his Throne and Bed, and after to put 
into her Hands a Power, which the made uſe of 
for his own Deſtruction? — With how much 
Horror do we conſider the Violence of thoſe Emo- 
tions which agitated the Breaſt of Philip I. of France, 
who being married to Bertha, a Lady of great Vir- 
tue, divorc'd himſelf from her, and gave the Title 
of Queen to Bertrade de Monfert, having barbarouſ- 
ly put to Death her Husband the Count of Arjor, 
one of the beſt and braveſt Men of his Time. 
Can any one unſhock d read that Paſſage in Hiſtory 
which relates, How Criſpus the Son of Conſtantine 
the Great, burning with inceſtuous Fires, atterapted 
the Honour of his own Fathers Wife; by which 
dreadful Accident that glorious Emperor, tho co- 


ver'd with Lawrells, and deſervedly the Adnura- 


tion of the whole wond'ring World, was for a long 
Time perplex'd with home-bred Jarrs, and at laſt 
compell'd to deprive himſelf of an Heir, who till 
his Fall from Virtue he look'd on as the ſupremeſt 
of his Bleſſings. How dreadful were the Et- 
fefts of thoſe wild Defires which reign'd in the 
Soul of Ogna-Sancha, Counteſs of Caſtile ! This 
Lady being in Love with Abdellraizer, a Moorith 

5 | Prince, 
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Prince, endeavour'd the Murder of her only Son 
Sancho-gracia, fearing he wou'd prevent her Mar- 
Triage ; but her Deſign being diſcover'd, and alſo 
her Hope diſappointed by the Baniihment of Ab- 
aellraizer, the ſwallowed Poiſon, and teſtify'd, chat 


where ſuch furious Wiſhes are ſuffer d to preſide, 


neither the Dictates of Religion, Morality, or even 
Nature, are of any Force. Who does not la- 
ment the unhappy Conſequences of Helen's Pape, 


or the fatal Intreague of Mark Antony and Cleopatra 
the one, invo!y'd all the Princes of Greece ina ten 


Years War, in which unnumber'd Lives were loſt, 
Troy was deftroy'd, and a whole Nation periſt'd : 
The other, colt the greateſt, bhraveſt Man of che 
then living World, his Fame, his Peace of Mind, 
his Honours, and at laſt his Life. But where- 
fore ſhou'd we go 16 far for Inſtances of this Kind ? 
the preſent Age, and our own Experience preſents 
us with too many: Among the Great what is more 
common, than to ſee a Husband contemning the 
Embraces of the Partner of his Bed and Dignity, 
forfeit every Thing that ought to be valuable, for 
the polluted Joys, which ſome fair proftitute, a- 
bandoy'd to all Senſe of Shame, gladly conſents 
to yield. How frequently do we ke Wives, 


by the Benevolence of Fortune, plac'd in a Station 


which gives them a glorious Opportunity of be- 
coming ſhining Patterns to the reft, quit all the 
Advantages they enjoy for the purſuit af lawleſs 
Love, and wholly govern'd by their wild Deſires, 
grow fond of Infamy, and triumph in D1igrace. — 
How many high-born Maids, forgetful of cheir 
own, and Houſes Honour, refign themſelves g Prey 
to the looſè Wilkes of ſome upſtart M retch, who 
conquers but to inſult, and makes his Boaſt of ha- 
Ving the power of ruining. — Numerous are they 
ot both Sexes, who are undone by unequal Mar- 
riages z but much more numerous thoſe, eſpecially 

« Of 


7 (8) 
of the ſofter and more believing Kind, who wan 
ting even that Sanckion, ſacrifice their All to their 
blind Paſſion for ſome worthleſs Object. How is 
it pollible then, fay the Foes of Love, to know 
* reflect on theſe Things, without being con 
vinc'd that the Soul ought to guard itſelf again 
the Aſſaults of Tenderneis, more than from any 

other Emotion whatſoever? 2080 

When one thinks no farther, one ſhall, indeed, 
be of that Opinion; but when one conſiders that 
there are no Proofs of the Misfortunes and Vices 
it occaſions, but what may be equaliz'd by as ſtrong 
ones of a contrary Effect. He that wou'd go about 
to decide the Conteſt in Favour of either oppoſite, 
wou'd find his Judgment extremely at a Loſs, and 
at laſt be obligd to leave the Queſtion unde- 

termin'd, | 8 
What a noble Idea docs the Exampfe of Arte- 
miſa, Queen of Caria, give us of that Paſſion, 
which in her was not to be vanquiſt'd by Death. 
Thoſe pale and ghaftly Looks, which the King of 
Terrors imprints on every Victim of his Power, 
render d not Mauſolus leis dear to his conſtant Wife. 
With the fame unequal'd Jenderneſs the regarded 
him dead as living; left not his cold Corps a Mo- 
ment, till he was intert'd, and then built a Monu- 
ment for him, which is eſteem'd one of the Won- 
ders of the Worid, and from which all famous Se- 
pulchres have fince taken their Name; that Te 
ſtimony of her Affection finiſt'd, as if ſhe had no 
longer Buſinets for Lie, five refign'd her Breath 
with Pleaſure, and haſted to 'mect her dear-fov'd 
Conſort in anocher World, —— With what forti- 
tude that Paſſion inſpires a noble Mind, is evident 
from the Example of Paulina, the Wife of Seneca: 
That Heroick Lady, When her Husband was con- 
demw'd to Death by the Tyrant Nero, caus'd her 
own Veins to be open'd, that fhe might thong 
im; 
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him; and tho' the Emperor, touch'd wich ſo uns 
common a Proof of Conſtancy and Magnanimity, 
revented her Deſign, and commanded his own 
Plhy ſicians on Pain of Death to cure her voluntary 
Wounds ; the ghoſt-like Paleneſs thenceforward of 
her bloodleſs Cheeks, was a laſting Teſtimony of 
her Courage and Affection. How great an Aſ- 
ſiſtant Love is to Wit, eſpecially to the Improve- 
ment of the Genius in Poetry. The Romans acknow- 
ledg'd in the Works of Sulpitia, ho in the Time 
of the Emperor Domitian wrote many elegant pie- 
ces; but that for which the was moſt celebrated, 
was the Hiſtcry of her Amours with him, who 
afterwards| became her Husband Celenw. 
Sappho the Lesbian Boaſt, was to her Softneſs in- 
debted for her Fame. The Charms of Corrinna 
had long 1ince been bury'd in Oblivion, had not 
Love immortaliz'd her Song. The tender and 
never-dying Strains of Ovid confeſs the Refinements 
which this Paſſion made, and the Power of Fulia's 
Eyes. Fnzliſh Aphrara had been lets admir'd, 
had Love lefs intinenc'd her Mule, -— S'dney and 
Sidley werc oblig'd to the Inſpiration of the melting 
God, which in all Ages has been a Friend ta 
Verte. 
Countlefs are the Examples of both the good and 
ill Effects of this Paſſion, when animated by it, and 
encourag'd by the Hope of obtaining his Defire, 
with how much Ardour does the Soldier fight! or 
the Poer apply hnnfelf to write! nothing appears 
too dangerous or Difficult ! It infuſes a genzrous 
Emulation through the Mind, and will not ſuffer 
the Per ſon poſſeſt of it to reſt till he arrives at Ex- 
cellence, and becomes worthy of the Joy he aims 
at. As the incomparable Spencer ſays: 


© Love ſir'd his noble Soul to brave Atchievements 
* And generous inſt of Fame. 
8 But 
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But then again to what oppoſite Extremes does 
it tranſport ſome People ! how does it ſtifle all the 
Suggeſtions of Religon, Morality, Honour, Piety, 
and every human Virtue! and urge the Soul to 
Acts, the moſt impious and horrible to Nature, for 
the Accompliſhment of its Defires ! How chen is 
it poſſible, when one conſiders Love meerly as 
Love, without any further Regard than to the Qua- 
tity of that Paſſion in itfelf, to judge whither it has 
contributed moſt to the Advantage or Diſſervice of 
Mankind? The deepeſt Penctration will never be 
able to fathom the hidden Miſtery, Learning can- 
not explode it Inferences drawn from H iſtory or 
Experience will but more puzzle us in the fruitleſs 
Scarch, and ſtill the Queſtion will remain unaniwer- 
able! To what Purpoſe then, my Reader will be 
apt to think, is this Diſcourſe ? To which I reply, 
That the Reaſon of thoſe Contradiftions which we 
ſee in the Conſequences of the fame Paſſion, is only 
becauſe we imagine it of much greater Force than 
in Reality it can boaſt ; and this which has ſo inuch 
the Appearance of an Enigma, be very eaſily ſolv'd, 
if People wou'd once be perſuaded to go the right 
Way tor an Explanation : Let us take away a lit- 
tle of that almighty Power which we aſcribe to 
Loye, and allow ſomething more to Nature and thoſe 
Inclinations born with us, and we ſhall immedi- 
ately reconcile the ſeeming Impoſſibility. Love, 
{ike the Grape's potent Juice; but heightens Nature, 
and makes the conceal'd Sparks of Good, or Il, 
blaze out, and thow themſelves to the wond'ring 
World! It gives an Energy to cur Wiſhes, a Vi- 
gour to our Underitanding, and adds to the Vi- 
tence of our Defices, but alters not the Bem of them. 


The 


(1) 
The Explanation of LOVE. 


WII in the Soul the Seeds of Virtue lye, 

Love does the Want of native Warmth 
3 (upply: 

Soon they ſpring up in living Acts of Fame, 

And juitly glorify their Patron's Name! 

But, when it actuates a vicious Mind, 

Rapes ! Murders! Inceſt! common Crimes we find. 

No Precepts can its lawleſs Flames aſſwage, | 

Nor ftop the Courle of its impetuous Rage: 

Boldly o'er every Boundary it flys, 

And all the Powers of Heaven and Earth defys! 

Then whatfoc'er the Conſequences ſhow, 

We not to Love, but our own Nature owe * 

Love but improves the Sentiments it finds, 

And tho' it raiſer, cannot change our Minds. 


Love in itſel cannot be conſider'd either as a 
Virtue, or a Vice; it often, indeed, excites to 
both, but never changes the one to the other; 
there muſt be ſome ſecret Propenſity in the Soul, 
tho' perhaps long (by the Prejudice of Education 
or ſome other Motive) conceaFd, on which thig 
Paſſion muſt work, and create Conſequences, which 
without that Aid, it would be impoſſible to bring 
to paſs. 

To prove the Truth of this Aſſertion, one need, 
methinks, only confider with how much greater 
Force that Paſſion influences the Minds of Women, 
than it can boaſt on thoſe of a contrary Sex, whote 
Natures being more rough and obdurate, are not 
capable of receiving thoſe deep Impreſſions which 
for the moſt Part are jo deſtructive to the ſoſter Spe- 
cic. The other may Love with Vehemence, 
but then it is neither ſo tender nor ſo laſtinga a 
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and ſeldom does it carry them any farther than a 
Selt-gratiſication; the Good of the Object they 
pretend to admire, being what they very rarely 
conſult, —— A Woman, where ſhe loves, has no 
Reſerve ;. ſhe profuſely gives her all, has no Regard 
to any Thing, but obliging the Perſon the affects, 
and laviſhes her whole Soul. But Man, more 
wiſely, keeps a Part of his for other Views, he has 
ſtill an Eye to Intereſt and Ambition! As a certain 
Lady, who, *tis to be ſuppos'd, has expericnc'd 
what the writes, ſomewhere affirms : 


Women no Bounds can to their Paſſion ſet; 
< Love and Diſcreation in our Sex ne'er met. 

Men may a cold Indifference, Prudence call, 

< But we to Madnefs doat, or not at all. 


- 
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Not But there are ſome Exceptions to this ge- 
neral Rule, there have been Men, and ſtill are ſome 
who think nothing too great a Price to purchaſe 
the Gratiſication of their Deſires, nor to reward 
the Tenderneſs which makes them happy ; and to 
that End will run the greateſt Hazards in Fortune, 
Lite, and Reputation: And there are alſo ſome 
Women, whaſe Pride, Ambition, or Revenge, has 
influenc'd them to Actions the very Reverte of Diſ- 
intereſtedneſs; but when any Inſtances of this kind 
happen, the Sexes ſeem to have exchang'd Natures, 
and both to be the Contradiction of themſelves. 

As the Softneſs therefore of Womenkind renders 
them more liable to the Impreſſions of that Paſſi- 
on, and joins with it in influencing them to the 
Inadvertencies they too frequently fall into; ſo in 
a Mind prone to Conſtancy, Avarice, Cruelty, or 
any other Vice, Love becomes an Abettor of the 
Crimes they act: Or, in one addicted to Virtue, 
encreaſes the Value of it, and makes the ijjuſtrious 
Beams ſhinc farth with greater Brightnels : 
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Lsve, when ill treated, in a worthy, Mind, 
From patient Suffering may lome Glory fad: 
Who unrelenting, can his Injuries bear, 
Does a new Merit gain by his Diſpair. 

But when it mingles with a vicious Soul, 
Unnumber'd Illis appear without Controul ! 


Each daring Sin its horrid Form diſplays! 


And the wild Will, deſtroys a thoutand Ways. 


The Power of Love being, as l have already faid, 
no more than to enliven and make bold the 5 
nation, muſt certainly derive its Nature from the 
Manſion in which it dwells, and varies in its Ef- 
fefts according to the Diſpoſition to which it joins 
itſelf. Broom, on old Fu Poet, in one of his 
Plays gives, in my Opinion, a very good Deſcrip- 
tion of this Paflion, when le terms it: 


« In Heaven, all Ange! ! and in Hell all Bend 


And another Author of greater Reputation, and 
much more modern Late, joins in the ſame Senti- 
ments, Which, with «a vaſt deal of Elegance, he 
expreſſes in chete Lines: 


& Love, various Mind? does variouſly inſpire, 
He ſtirs in gentle Natures gentle Fire, 
« Like that or Incenſe on the Altar laid: 
<* But rageing Flames tempeſtuous Souls invade, 
« This Wavand that th'impetuous torrent flows, 
« With Pride it mounts, and with Revenge it 
(glows. 


But fince I have, contrary to my Deſign, ſtum- 
bled on ſome Quotations of Poetry, I think it — 
not be amis to prefent the Reader with a Copy o 
Verſes, whiclz never yet were publiſh'd, and were 
occaſionꝰd by the different Effects of the Paſiion I 


am 


. 
. | 
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am treating þf, in the Hearts of two Ladies, who 
were both in Love with the ſame Man, and had 
been both render'd unhappy by his Ingratitude and 
Perjury. It was written by a Perſon perfectly ac- 
with the whole Affair, and who aſſumes 
he Character of one of thoſe concern'd in it. 


Celia and Evandra. 


1 Ithin a diſmal Shade, where nothing grew, 


But mournful Willow and the baletul Yew, 

Deſpairing Celia, chat once lovely Maid. 

Stretch'd at her Length, on the cold ——_ WAS 
, laid. 

Her Garments torn, her panting Boſom bare, 

Her Eyes half drown'd in Tears, and in the Air, 

Was madly toſs'd her looſe diſhevell'd Hair. 

When after many a Sigh and piteous Groan, 

She to relentleſs Heaven thus made her Moan, 

Why was I deſtin'd to ſo hard a Fate, 

Of all my Sex the moſt unfortunate ? 

Thus to be tortur d with ſucceſsleſs Love, 

And endleſs Miſeries which round me move! 

When will my poor diſtracted Heart find Reſt, 

Muſt I be ever ! ever thus oppreſt! 

No Glimpſe of Hope, no dawning Joy appears, f/ 


Not one kind Glance to diſſipate my Fears, 


Or ſtop the Source of never ceaſing Tears! 


Let meliancholly Bards vrho write of Miſerie, 

A Pattern take and copy*t out by me 8 
See here the trueſt Emblem of Deſpair, 

Of pineing Diſcontent, and endleſs Care ! 

Oh Lyſimexr ! ungrateſul Lyſimour ! ſaid the, = 
What have I done 
Or racner; what have I not done for thee ! 
But here jhe ſtop'd, and at that Name 
Vollies of Sighs from her heav'd Boſom came; 
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So quick they flew, and with fuch Vehemence, 
One wou'd | thought her Soul had iſſii d thence: - 
Till almoſt ſtrangled with the ſwelling Grief, 

She in loud Outcrys vainly ſought Relief. 

Like one diſtracted the wild Wood ran round, 
While cruel Thorns her cruel Fleſh did wound; 
Thoppolſing Trees her Ornaments did tear, 

And every Buſh was proud to catch her Hair. 

At laſt, half breathleſs, cir'd with fruitleſs Rage, 
A Flood of Tears the Paſſion did aſſwage: 

She knelt, and thus did Juſtice of the gods implore, 
To grant Revenge on perjur'd Ii ſimour. 

Find out ſome Wav, ſhe cry'd, ye Powers divine ! 
To plague his Soul, as he las tortur'd mine: 

Let him burn inward with confuming Fires ! 

Like me, unhopeing, waſte in vain Deſires ! 

Like me abhor the Day that gave him Birth ! 

Like me diſtracted grovel on the Earth | 
Blaſt him with Lightnings in Youth's prideful Joy, 
And with Deformity his Charms deftroy ! 

Some ſudden Mark of your juſt Vengeance ſhow 
That the Contermners of your Power may know 
You can both ſee and punith Crimes below ! 


I had no Patience longer to forbear 

But ruihing forth difturb'd the guil:y Prayer,  ( 
And with an angry Look diſturb'd the mournful 

| all. 
Behold, fond Maid! ſaid I, and blu to ker 
Thy Rival's Love and Generoſity. 
Like you, by Lyſimeur I am betray'd, 
Alike by his Deceits unhappy made: 
Greater than yours my Wrongs appear, yet ſtill, 
Methinks, I love too well, to wiſh him Ill: 
My Paſflion does a nobler Aim purſue, 
You but his Heart, I wou'd his Sul ſubdue 
And by my Jong and paticnt Suffering prove 
That 1 alone am, worthy of lus J. are 
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Tou can no Pleaſure, but when with him, know 4 
But I am happy when I hear he's ſo 
His Withes tar above my own I prize, 
And for his Sake Seli-inireſt can deſpiſe ! 
And ſince my Image has for ſook his Breaſt, 
Exil d from thence ior a more charming CGueſt, 
May ſhe be kind, to his Deſires comply, | 
And ſtudy for his Good as much as I, 
May-choiceſt Bleſſings be her Virgin Dowr, 
Live long in Peace with her lov'd Lyſimoar ; 
And leſt Reniorſe of Injuries to me, 
- Shou'd damp his Bliſs, may I forgotten be, 
And never enter in his Memory. 
May no diſturbing Care his Peace moleſt, 
But be of all he can deſire poſſeſt , 
And then Evandra will be truly bleſt. 


There is nothing more certain than that ſome 
Women, when inſtigated by this Paſſion, and diſ- 
appointed in their Aim, want only the Power of 
inflicting moſt dreadtu! Kinds of Revenge on the 
Authors of their Mis fortune; nor have any Regard 
to what themielyes may ſuffer in the Attempt, ei- 
ther as to Reputation or Intereſt ; nay, wou'd even 
hazard Life, rather than loſe the Means of retaliat- 
ing an Injury in this tender Part. A certain great 
Lady of this Age having had an Intreague with a 
young Gentleman, of whom ſhe was paſhonately 
tond, percciving hi; Ardours began to derogate 
from their accuſtom'd Warmth, and in a little Time 
to fink into an entire Indifference, try'd firſt all the 
Arts the was Miſtreſs of, to recover the decaying 
Fire, but alt being unſucceſsful, ſhe had Recom ſe 
to Threats, and with an unparaleFd' Aſſurance 
told him, I hat it he diſcontinu'd giving her thoſe 
Proofs of his Affection the had been us'd to receive 
from him, the wou d not only relate all that had 
Pats 4 betwcen them to her Lord, but alfo _ 
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